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pistol—then came, the clashing steel, the neighing 
, the curse, the oath, the groan! T hen the 
| whote mass broke into a thousand atoms, as they 
poured wildly and tumultuously along the valley. 
flourishing his gory blade in front, 








A few davs after this, one cool and frosty even- | He nev Lawrence! Around him, hang a few trusty 
me, Lucy was alone in ber room. Itwas illumined |followers; while clustering in his rear, poured sev- 
by adim fire, which shed around a sort of holy and reral fiery Englishmen, their sheathless swords flash- 
hallowed silence. As she sat musing, her clear |g in the moonbeams | On a sudden, the youthful | 
white brow on her hand. the gloom of the season |Wa@trior, raising his weapon, reeled—recovered— 
tended to arouse in her mind, many mournful and this torn cap whirled on the wild breeze, his dark hair i 
solemn recollections. Van Rovel was eruel and | a d wildly, us, spurring his ¢ hargver, he went likea 
unkind: Heory Lawrence, the only individual who | whirlwind, trom view! The whole multitude fol- 


seemed to take anv real interest her welfare, 
departed, knew not. Tlow could 
tell, whether he lay wounded and helpless on 
the frozen earth, or whether the seal of death was 
not enstamped upon his cold brow! While such 
reflections passed through her mind, the pale moon, 
poured iim and soft beam, suffusing 
ment. Glad to tind s 
ber thoughts, 
Mie 


' 4 ' 
hivcl whither, she 


Sile 


the apart- 
omethine with which to divert 
the maiden approached the window. 
dark leaves which overspread the landscape, 


lowed. At 


‘hima desperate blow, 


lavas his 


mine 
appeared, 
Lae > 
phe fi 


His antavonist was a tall Enelishman! 


leneth, ling in the conflict, Sonko 

i 
‘ ‘ ’ 
echt was dreadful : 


but Sonko at leneth dealt 

which hurled him to the earth! 

* You be down now, ha-a,’ he ejaculated, but what 

when, extricating his weapon, he | 

— plate ¢ The | 
and spra neatterit! ‘Fou 

the con: ale ior, stoutly, ‘ine 

‘ibe bin be held him firmly, 


surprise, 
srsihel 
WIsSdo! 


choging to the Age iit, a 


~howle d di Shia; 
had te? tter stop,’ crit y 


1 oF wa . 
be massa now!’ andsies 


were bathed ina flood of tight: while far below, lav the | on the oe Was inscribed several quaint figures. 
waveless and motionless Eludson, like asheet of sil- |The African pored listlessty over them. Tnstantly 
ver! Higher up, the glancing sheen,over a wide | his features lig chted up—tie turned to his prisoner— 
wold. was broken into ten thousand + sodas TagP oho leazed in his face w ith wistful eves ! clasped hin— | 
ing the stunted herbage, while stout looking wood, | md sobbed sioud ‘O my brudder ! my brudde :O | 
rose inasombre wall around it. The moon loomed |my brudder! my bruddes Pooyah (for it was he) 
slowly over a mass of white clouds, showing, to Lu- | fe iI Upon his neck in nuts joy 
ey's no small surprise, a tall form approaching from | Ww en you come from Afiiea ? Were be Dola- 
the valley. As it drew near, it stopped, and stooping Feella . W ere be fadder an udder Ww re youcome 
down, pronounced in a clear mellow voice : from? Wy you no + ome back exclanned both | 
‘Q-earth, mystery of mysteries: do [not walk jwith equal rapidity, ‘Wy you no tell me?’ said 
thee 2? Will you contradict it, fool 2 Whence did it | Sonko, as both became silent, ‘Were be faddei— 
spring 2) Was earth always earth—stone always an’ — an Polacella . 
stone—no God, idiot? Why? Do we not need ‘Dey be all dead, replied Dooyah mournfully, 


anv? Fool, [behold him sitting on yonsilver clouds! 
LT behold him, veiling yon hills in light ! 

At the conclusion, the strange form started 
look a to the west, and vanished ! 

A sound like the sullen 


murmuring of remote 


thunder, oO) low rumbling ot the swoln ocean, when 
i foams on precipitous ror ks: broke the stillness! 
rre . ' ‘ d . ’ ‘ 
The maiden started! Itscemeda summons, which 


the strange apparition obeyed! A cloud was eves 
the moon—all was indistinct—louder and londi 
swelled the roar! Lucy's heart thritled with spe 
ition! Ina few mements; something, ¢ 
indchaotie burst forth, rolling switly alo toward 
i mansion. ‘here w t flash—tlre re; fa 


: he 
‘die before me left home! 
, 
: . “Ge. ae 
*Polacella dead” re peat d Sonko,’ dear me no 
, a | 
‘co her more—how she die: 
’ ~ hese . oa 
‘Me tell vou bendder’ said Dooyah wiping his 
eves. ‘it make vou wecp me know. You know 
\ »de wiite man con nour lan (le capin of de 
" ' i 1 Tian 
1 fad on dove iW) Pdotwecdla, she fa din love 
vac int { (yt Iy¢ rv ec ood mean, Soo 
\ rae -y ! t wivive ¢é \“ ite 1) 3, 
| , , 1 
) 79 ela if ‘ i 1 cf tn 
erat educa i) ret 
} A 1 ell y ‘ ‘ —-- y Wee Ct 
1) , Polacel r (1 yt) 
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i) ict ‘ litt ull, all yeu ot 
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dat she nebber look so berry pretty in her life. So 
w’en all be come on board de ship, more, den two 
hundred to sup in “onor of de mar riage, O dear me 
brudder ; w’at you spose he do ?’ 

‘ 1 do’ know brudder.’ 

* He put opium !’ 

‘Me know, it make folk sleep!’ 

‘Yes brudder; sow’en all fall sleep ; we be boun’ 
in big chains, an’ put down in de ship—no stir a 
han’ brudder! Well den we sail; an’ arter a great 
wile reach de Jan’. Dare we be confined in house 
of correction dat dey call it, were we pick oakuin.’ 

‘Well wat a do den? asked Sonko, for his 
brother had stopped, ‘ wat a do wid Dolacella ?’ 

* Dey tak’ away all de jewels ; an’ mak’ her pick 
oakum too!’ 

‘W’at for you stop brudder ?” 

* W’y wen poor Dolaceila so weak, no work, de 
massa w’ip ‘er so she die!’ 

Sonko, overwhelmed with anguish, threw himself 
upon the ground! He had not lain long, before he 
was startled by a mild voice, saying, ‘ W hy do you 
weep Sonko: ?” The African looked up. Betore || 
him was a maiden in white—it was Lucy. 

‘De wite man kill Dolacella,’ he replied, ‘ good 
Miss Stiles no teach dat be good for christian, no, 
no’—I{e was interrupted. A band of horsemen, 
burst through the gloom of the vale! Wheeling, 
as they g girdled the dwe ‘ling j ; when a small party, 
sword in hand, rushed in! Loud voices were heard— 

‘You tam reppels,’ exclaimed one, whose tone 
to Lucy, was too well known, ‘ vat you come into my 
tw elling, wisout iny knowledge ; get hout you tam 
reppels ’ There followed a sh: arp re port of a prstol 
and a loud exclamation of * Sabre him! before the 
company returned, bearing two burthens; one was 
thrown on the ground, the other upon a horse, and 
then the whole. group, spurring their chargers, was 
soon out of sight! Lucy stood, transfixed with 
fear! Instantly a black cloud, burst from the dwel- 
ling, and rolled upward! Slowly curled the sooty 
fume, spewing and wreathing; and then streaks of 
fire, streamed forth; then sheets, waving their red 
wings; swallowed it up! A column of simoke, 
spotte d with flame, rose gloomily ! Lacy ran—flew— 
a dark object, was on the cold sod! With breath- 
less horror, she gazed upon t—the countenance 
was torned towards her—it was her father’s ! 

Traces of his dark passions lived on his brow. 
There still lingered there a kind of pale, burning, 
fiend-like expression, whieh occasioned the fair girl, 
to recoil, with the exclamation, * My father, no!’ 
There were two deep gashes in his breast, and in 
kis clenched hands brace of pstols; one had 
been emptied, the other bad not! Lucy, raising the 
cold head, smoothed the damp locks from his tem- 
ples, looking sorrowfully upon them! * There was 
an awtul silenc e in that hour,’ such as became well 
the place of the dead. * Father, father,’ she said 
mournfully,” speak—L know T have done you wrong! 
I know I have neglected your kind counsel, spe ak— 
do but say you will forgive me—he breathes,’ said 
she, changing to asott whisper, and looking close 

in his face, * no it was blood—O !' how it flows— 
dear father !’—she burst into a flood of tears, and 
fell on the corpse. 

‘My dear, you have a father 
kind voice close by. 


in heaven" said 


The Hur mourner, her eves still streaming. looked 


jand tranquillity, and silver Joc ks lay smoothly o'er 


his deeply furrowed brow. His keen eyes beamed 
intelligence. He gazed on the Jovely girl, with a 
Wysterlous air. 
Lucy shuddered ; 
every limb ! 

His friendly and fatherly manner, however, soon 
banished all fear from her mind, 

* My dear,’ said he, with an intonation that thrilled 
to her inmost heart, ‘ behold yon stars ! Their Cre- 
ator sits in the heave n of heavens! This afflietion 
is not Without cause! Come, go with me; Iwill be 
your friend—your father, come !’ 

The unfortunate girl, flung herself on the corpse. 

‘Can I desert thee, father, dear father—soon you 
will be cold, and frozen! At that moment Sonko 
approached, followed by his kinsman. * O dear my 
massa killed,’ he exclaimed, ‘ killed, stabbed in de 
breast. 

‘My good sivs,’ said the stranger mildly, 
the corpse and follow ! 

The brothers obeyed. The stranger led the way, 

taking the narrow path which Jed to the river. The 
scene was beautiful. The landseape was veiled in 
soft light, and the path, which Jay among the dark 
trees, Was occasionally mellowed by some lonely 
moonbeam. But alas, the scene, however beantitul, 
chad been sadly marred. The gory forms of the 
dead and the dying, lay in ghastly heaps, on the 
moon-lit turf; and frequently the low groan, stifled 
breathing, and hollow gurgling of the blood of the 
wounded soldier, came mournfally on the ear. 


a cold tremor darted through 


‘ tuke 


Lucy walked on in silence. While they thus 
threaded the gloomy and entangled thicket, a 


twinkling was seen among the trees. It was front 
a cottage on a deelivity, where the honey-suckle 
and the vine clambered the trees, weaving a sweet 
shade. Entering it, asmallapartinent was observed ; 
but nohwman being. An old table, oo which a few 
books were scattered, and a few chairs constituted 
the only furniture. A dim fire, burning on the 
hearth, showed, that the room had but recently 
been abandoned. The corpse wis placed, at ia 
signal from the stranger, on one side, while Lucy 
approached the frre. She there observed on the 
wall, two likenesses. She looked at one—the fea 
tures were her With an inquisitive glance, 
she turned towards her benetactor; he too gazed 
on the picture ; his eyes moistened with tears, and 
his fine face writhed in mental agony! As Lucy 
gazed on his gloomy brow, and curved lip. he turned 
slowly away, as if to hide his emotion—What was 
that, a groan ? 

The door opened, and in rushed a tall dragoon ! 


His clothes were besmeared with mud and blood! 


Owl ! 


By his side, dangled a broadsword, hacked and 
hewed! His cirdle was half severed—his shaggy 


cap speared through ; and his swarthy visage, glow- 
ing with excitation, evmeed anxiety and doubt. 

‘ How’s the captain ?’ he demanded hastily. 

The individual to whom this was addressed, was 
silent; he stood with his eyes riveted with eager 
interest on the miniature. 

* Well, if he is dead !’ continued the warrior, low- 
ering his voiee and speaking in a solemn tone, 
‘you must know friend, he was the finest office: 
inthe army. IT never knew him to forget a favor, 
and as to pay, why as sure as clock-work ; 
nan in the company will tell you the same. 


every 


T will 





up! GBetore her was that form which had presented 
Itself ao 
There was to his appearance something strange and 
sviemn. On his fine countenance sat 


ilaty inthe beginning of the evening 


calmness 


ltuke vengeance, by all the 

ay, it shall never be said, that Sergeant Maxwell’— 
| The reiterated. Maxwell 
| rushed to the opposite side of the room ; 


groan Was 


and lye 





sinews in omy body, ay, 
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held, where the fire scarcely beamed, the* helpless 
form of his beloved captain! 

‘ Lawrence is doing well,’ finally exclaimed the 
stranger, rousing himself as if from a deep sleep, ‘a 
little care, will restore his exhausted strength, and 
replace him at vour head.’ As he spake, a cry was 
rained at his side—he turned,—Lucy had swooned ! 

In the meanwhile Lawrence slowly turned, and 
surveyed the sturdy form before him, * Sergeant,’ 
he said, anxiously, * Ha-a his very self? replied 
Maxwell, * Are we’ * HWa-a, not by a world,’ in- 
terrupted the other, ‘the rascals are finished ha-a, 
we have swept the country ; all are slain—tory— 





? 

and all !—But captain (Lawrence’s brow darkened) 
we must be in earnest ; the villains are all around 
and we must root them out, with our sharp swords ; 
no other way, sir, under the sun. But we had a hard 
one though; by my bones, I thought, one spell, we 
were going into the river, the fiery hounds raking 
our flanks and rear; says I * boys remember you 
captain!” It was enough; our long swords were 
among them—shwew—how they scattered—we 
rushed on—helter-skelter—pellmell—chopping and 
hewing-brains and skulls! Then you see, we 
just touk a sweep of a few miles, and brushed the 
country of every thing in the shape of English !’ 

Captain Lawrence lifted himself, as he asked 
anxtously. 

* Maxwell have you done aught to the Dutchman 
in the valley ©’ 

‘Why not,’ replied the sergeant quickly, * has’nt 
he dove more to retard our cause than any other 
man ?—ay the villam—teating king’s minions—the 
old imp, [slew him with my own good sword, ay, 
ay—and here (producing a roll of papers) is that 
which will unfold his plots—shall I open it? 

‘Yes.’ 

‘ Well let's see—(reads)—F reightin, sailed Cape 
Q’ Verd Islands (soho a journal eh) fair gales ; 
sailed up the Niger—anchored near Deawyah—fair 
weather—a cat’s paw (what's that) married au Af- 
rican (ha!) a glorious bridal, covered with gold— 
squall—top-miast vone—vot two hundred fine Afri- 
cans on board—dosed with opiuin; stowed away ha! 

‘Me know! me know !’ shouted Sonko, starling 
from his stool where he had silently sat. 

*Youdon'tknow you black imp,’ ejaculated the sol- 
dier, ‘so hold your tongue—tlet’s see’—* put my wife 
to picking oakumn—lazy—concluded to kill her— 

‘It be mv Dolacella, me know!’ roared Sonko. 

‘Here you saucy churl—stop, or Vil teach you 
manners—what’—* w iutry shipwreck (ha-a!) get no 
ship—threatened death—determined to take new 
name. Rovel—went to Charleston—had a fine freak 
with one captain Carlton ha-a-a’—-—— 

The host started up—* stop!’ he exclaimed 
fiercely ; he paced the floor ; he beat his brow with 
his hands; his teeth were set; his eyes glared like 
a maniac’s ! 

The astonished peruser recoiled, and unsheathed 
his weapon. 

But instead of attempting violence, as Maxwell 
anticipated, the stranger, taking a few turns on the 
floor—rushed madly fromthe room, Lucy recover- 
ing, gazed in silent awe ; the serjeant dropped the 
point of his raised sword, Captain Lawrence rising 
up gazed in his face, in speechless wonder; the 
blacks yawned! 

The strange man, however, returned in a few 
moments, and approaching Lucy, folded her in his 
arms. A smile of intense joy illumined his pale 
features as he exclaimed * My daughter! my daugh 
ter'’ and reeled backward! 


All fartheris gloom, ‘There was some mysterious 
connexion between the strange beings, Van Rovel, 
and Edwin Carlton, Fate however has overwhelmed 
them in clouds of mist and darkness. ‘The former 
lies in his little valley ; a rude stone marked for a 
long while where he slept; but this has now 
crumbled, and dark oblivion has tolded him in her 
sable wings! Henry Lawrence lived Jong and 
happily with his Lucy. Sonko was emancipated, 
and as regards him, let not our readers suppose they 
have been contemplating the misty form of an airy 
and fanciful imagination ; for— 

* Time ouce knew him.’ 
ZETUS. 








| THE SPANISH HEADSMAN, 


| The town clock of Menda had tolled the hour of 
midnight, when a young French officer, .caning on 
‘tthe wall of an extensive terrace, which formed the 
bounds of the gardens of the chateau, appeared 
lost in reflection, and absorbed in deeper coi- 
templation than generally accompanies the gay 
thoughtlessness of a military life: although, un- 
donbtedly, place, season, and all by which he was 
surrounded, were most propitious to meditation. 
It was one of the clear and cloudless nights of 
Spain; the twinkling of the stars, and the moon’s pale 
and partial beams, threw a soft light on the rich and 
romantic valley, in which, at a hundred feet beneath 
him, was situated the small but handsome town of 
Menda, skirting the base of a rock, which sheltered 
its inhabitants from the north wind, and on the 
summit whereof was placed the vast and antique 
chateau; and thence the waters of the Atlantic, 
extending far on either side, might be fully described. 
The chateau of Menda, however, aflorded a contrast 
to the calin and silence of the scene around it. 
Krom its numerous Casements blazed forth a profu- 
sion of light; the lively clamor of the cheerful dance, 
the sounds of niurthtul music, and the joyous voices 
of the assembly, often mingled with, and oftener 
overpowered, the noise of the more distant waves 
dashing against theshore. ‘The refreshing coolness 
ofthe night, succeeding a day of extraordinary heat, 
with the delicious prefume of trees and flowers by 
which he was surrounded, in restoring him from the 
severe fatigue which the military duties of the 
“morning occasioned, had long detained the young 
soldier in that delizghtiul spot, and induced him to 
forego the social enjoyments which the interior of 
the mansion afiorded, 

The chateau itseif belonged to a Spanish grandee 
of the first rank ; who, with his family, now “resided 
there, Of his two daughters, the eldest was par- 
ticularly handsome: and had, during the evenimeg, 
greatly attracted the admiration of the French 
officer, whose notice had evidently not been disre- 
‘garded by the fair Spaniard: but, whenever she 
jaddreseed him, there was, mixed up with her looks 
| 
| 


| 
| 


vad tones of kindness, so singular an expression of 
seeming sorrow and Compassion, that, haply, the 
impression it had made on him, had led him to 
withdraw from the society, and induced his deep 
and lengthened reverie. Notwithstanding she was 
one of five children, the great wealth of the Marquis 
justified the idea that Clara would be vieldly en- 
dowed : but Victor Marchand could seareely bring 
himself to hope that, in any event, the daughter of 
lone of the proudest and most powerful nobles in 
all Spain, would ever be permitted to regard, with 
more than ordinary cisility, the son of a Parisian 
lorocer. 

The French were hated ; 


and General G* "296; 
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the commandant of the province, having had strong: 


reason to suspect that the Marquis de Leganes 
contemplated an insurrection of the inhabit: ints of 
that and the surrounding country, in 
Ferdinand the Seventh, the b: ittalion Commanded 
by Victor Marchand had been sent to garrison 
Menda; and to overawe its inhabitants and the 
people of the neighboring towns and villages, who 
were at the disp ual and under the influence of the 
Marquis. Tin leed arecent despatch of Marshal Ney 
had even communicated the probability of the 
English attempting a landing on the coast, and of 
the M: arquis being inactive Correspondence with the 
cabinet of London. So that, notwithstanding the 
welcoine and hospitality evinced by the Mi arquis to 
himself and his comrades, Victor Marehand never 
relaxed in the adoption of every precaution that pru- 
dence could swegest. In pacing the garden terrace, 
and casting a keen and watchful glance from time 
to time to ascertain the state of the town, of which 
his position gave him a distinct and general view ; 
or in listening occasionally to whatever sounds 
arose from the valley below, in which it lay, he strove 
vainly to reconcile to his mind, the open and almost 
unreserved friendship the Marquis had displaved 
towards him, and the peace and tranjuillity of the 
country itself, with a doubts and fe 
by his general—when his curiosity 
awakened, and his suspicions aroused by new and 
somewhat unaccountable Inuu 
merable lights, at One and the same instant, were 
to be scen moving In the town below; the hum of 
many voices shnuitaneously heard, where all had 
been for so iiay 
Although it was the feast of Sant’ Jago, he sucd, 
that very morning, severe and peremptory orders, 
that every where—with the exception of the 
teau—fire aud light tinguished at the 
hour appointed by the y regulations. Again 
he looked, and more intently : aud certainly could 
distinguish the ¢littering of muskets and bayonets 
at several of se posts where 
stationed, ‘The | 
silence now 
wholly distinet from that which might be 
the observance of a festival of (ie church.—W hence 
could proceed so general and extraordinary an 
infraction of military orders, in despite of the more 
than in won ite nocturual police and rownds which 
he had organized ¢ He was resolved to fathom thi 
mystery; and at once, aud with all the impetuosity 
of youth, ‘aline the terrace 
wall, to reach, by a direct and rapid descent of the 
rock, the cops-de garde statroned at “Ag chntrance of 
the town, on the side of the chateau, when a liecht 
movement near hun, resciabling ites ii cht step of a 
female on the sanded alley of the garden, Seilieas ed 
hiinto pause.—He looked around him anxiously for 
some moments, but without success.—Again he 
raised himself to observe, and he beeame fixed and 
motionless with surprise, as his strained sieht dwelt 
On Sollee distant object : for, clear and distinct as 
the moon in heaveu, he behetd a fleet of ships riding 
upon the waters, and nearing the land. He was 
casting in his mind, with the utmost rapidity of 
thouczht, the measure he must tostantiy pursu 
his reflec 
voice, proceeding trom a breach in the wall, at some 


ute d. 


iis expressed 
Wiis suddenly 


( ie Uiustances, 


hours darknuesss and repose, 


had ts 


cha- 
should be ex 
piilitiry re 


his Siti were 
chts were yet seen: but a solemn 
Saicewind to the noise, which was 


sUppost dl 


he was in the act of s 


, when 
tions were interrupted by a hoarse, low 


p. ices distance, above which a human head proj 
He hastened to the spot, and ascertained it to be 
the ordinary, who was ia attendance 
the chateau. 


‘Js it you, 


upon lim at 
Colonel! ?’ 


favors of 


It ix !’ 
‘Ihe beggars, below there, Sir, are twisting about, 
like so many worms. I have been upon the watch, 
and hastened to make my report to you.’ 


| § Speak ? said Victor Marchand. 
‘Seeing aman leave the chatean privily, with a 


lantern, L resolved to follow him: fora lantern, and 
at this hour, looked suspicious, so T stuck close to 
him, as he crept thitherwards ; and on a platform 
ofthe rock, there, where my finger poimts, Sir, Tsaw 
him approach an enormous pile of 
when’ 

A tremendous shout rose from the town beneath. 
A wide and sudden blaze of Heht broke forth near 
him, produced by the firing of straw and dry wood ; 
and at the same instant, the grenadier he had been 
talking with, received a ball in his skull, and fell 
dead upon the spot, 

"Phe cheerful sounds within the chateau walls were 
hushed at once. A death-like silence reigned 
around for a moment; and then were heard, but 
for an iustant, distant and heart-piercing groans, as 
ofa short conflicting agony: the report of acannon 
hoomed along the surface of the ocean. Cold 
drops burst from the forehead of the officer—He 


faggots ; 


was there alone, unarmed, uafriended. His soldiers 
brane M all—all perished. He felt himself a degraded 
a dishonored being; he would be dreeged before 


a council of war, a prisoner, and in chains : all who 
would vindicate his zeal and prudence were of 


as world. With a keen rapid glance he 
med the deep below; and, leaping on the terrace 
“ “alk, was on the point of casting himself into the 


tbyss, when the sheht shrick and convulsive grasp 
of some one by his side restrained him. 

‘Ely! Oh fly whispered Clara, almost breath 
less from acitation: * my brothers follow 
descend the roe kk, cuit Kly—without delay—there— 


that way—below you will find Juniate’s horse— 


be ne—hoaste—haste— 
She urged him onward with all ber strength. 
Lost and confused, the young man gazed on her 
lor amoment; and, quickly vielding to the instinct 
of self- preservation, which rarely 
leaped into the park, and rushed onwards in the 
direction pointed outto him. The steps of persons 
im pursuit were heard, danger animated him to 
speed: he hastily scrambled down the rocks, by 
. A showet 

with alinost 
cained the valley. The 
bounded on its back, and 


deserts us, he 


paths never before trodden but b y goats. 
of musket-balls whistled by him: : but, 
inconceivable rapidity, he 
was there. He 
disappeared, 

A tew hours brought him to the head quarters of 
GicneralG **t**r, who was at breakfast with his stati, 
and he was instantly admitted into the commander's 
presence, 

‘1 come to resign myself to death,’ 
Colonel, 
hageard, 

‘Sit down. Sir, 


horse 


exclaimed the 
as he stood before the General, pale and 
and when you ar re more Com] osed, 
I will listen to you ;’ and the stern severity of bis 
countenance, which truly indicated his we li known 
harsh unViE jdine cha; 
he witnesse 


acter,—somewhat abated as 
| the emotion ot his visitor. As soon 
le. Vietor told his horrible tal and the 


downcast looks and deep silence of his auditors were 


ishe wasn 
the only, but eCXpressive Com iment on his 
7 It appears to me, Sir,’ 


calmly, 


history. 
at leneth said the General, 
‘that vou are more unfortunate than crimi 
n hardly be deemed responsible for the 
il » Marshal decide 


ult oft Spaniards ; and, if the 
‘ : ] i} > ’ 
not otherwise, I shall not hesitate to acquit you, 


nal: you ca 














T nae words afforde d but feeble e oneot: ition to 
Victor, who falteringiy demanded. * But when the 
Kinperor learns the report, Sir” * It is not impos- 
sible he may order vou to be shot,’ observed the 
General, ina tone of indtiierence: * but of that 
hereafter,’ he added, rising and assuming his more 
bitter expression of tone and teature.—* Let us now 
valy think of vengeance—vengeance, deep, deep 
and terrible on these Spanii pie , 

In ashort hour, an cutive regiment, with detach- 





ments of cavalry and artillery, were on ae omarch ; 


at the head of which rode the General and Victor —!| 


The troops, informed of the massacre of thei 


comrades, pressed onward with unrelenting yer ed ys 


actuated by feclings of hate and fury. "he village 

through which their road lay were already up im 
arms: but they were soon reduced to obedience, 
and, inall of them, each tenth man was told off] 
and shot. 

By some unaccountable fatality, the English fleet 
remained lying to and inactive, without even com- 
municating with the shore: so that the town of 
Menda was surrounded by the Freneh troops, 
without the slightest show of resistance ou the part 
of its Inhabitants : who, disappointed in the succor 
on which they had relied, offered to surrender at 
discretion. Such as were more immediately tm- 





| 





plicated in the massacre of the garrison, justly | 


presuming that for their aet, the town would be! 
delivered up to flaines, and the entire population put 
} | 


to death, by an effort of courage and selft-devotion, 
not Untrequent in the war of the peninsula, offered 
This unex- 
and extri iordin ty proposition Wis acceded ti ) hy 
pected the General; and be engaged to accord a 
pardon to the restofthe inhabitant=, and prevent the 
town being fired or pillaged by the incensed soldiery. 
Bat, at the same time, he Jevied an cnormous 
coutribution on the people; for the payment of 
which, within twenty four hours, he Commanded 


to become their own proper WECUSCES, 


that the principal and wealthiest: residents should}! 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 


be given as hostages into his hands; and inflextbly 


decreed that all the persons appertaining to. the 


chateau, from the Marquis to his lowest valet, sliould | 


be placed, unconditionally, into his power. 
Having seen his sotdiers encamped, and taken all 


' 


due precautions for their safety against a age 


uttack, the General proceeded to the chateau, of 


which he immediately assumed military poss sSiOi), 
The respective me mbers, with the domestics of the 


| 
| 


family of Leganes, were bound with cords, and the| 
ball-rooim was assigned them as a prison, the case-| 


ments whereof opened upon the terrace : while the 


General and his staff occupted an adjoining suit of 


rooms where a council was holden, to adopt dl neces- 
sary measures, in the event of an atte tnpte ‘d disem- 
barkation by the British. 
erection of batteries on the coust, and despatches 
sent off to the Marshal. 

The two hundred Spaniards who had acknowl- 
edved themselves as the authors of the massacre, and 
resigned themselves mito the General's power, were 
drawn up on the terrace of the chateau, and shot, 


Orders were civen for the! 


without a single exception, As soon as their 


execation had terminated, General G**t**r ordered 


the erection of as many gallows as there was) 
prisoners in the ball-room, on the same spot;| 
directing, moreover, that the hangman of the town! 


should be summoned. 
Victor Marchand profitted by the interval in the 
work of death, which the execution of the General's 


| 
| 


orders required, to visit the unhappy prisoners 3) 


few minutes only clapsed before he again 


and 
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presented himself to his commanding officer. ‘1 
presume, Sir,’ he said, with much emotion, * to 
unplore your consideration in behalf of the con- 
demned family.’ 
You!’ observed the General, with a sneer, 
Alas, Sir; it is a sorrowful indulgence they solicit. 
The Marquis, in observing the preparations tor the 
approaching execution, trusts that you will deign 
to change the mode of punishment ; and that such 
as are of noble blood may sutter by decapitation.’ — 
* Granted,’ was the laconic reply.—* He also hopes 








you will allow him to have the aid of religion; and 


in tendering his solemn engagement not to indulge 
in the thought of ese: ape, he prays that he and his 
may be freed from their bonds.’ * Be it so,’ said 
the general: * you being responsible for the conse- 
quences, W hat further would your’ he added, 
sternly and impatiently, seeing the Colonel vet 
linger and hesitate to speak—* He presumes, Sir, 
to tender you all his wealth—his entire fortune—so 
that his youngest son might be spared.’ * Indeed,’ 
said the General; * it is no extraordinary exertion 
of generosity, as his property is already at the 
disposal of King Joseph. But,’ he continued, after 
some moments of reflection, while an indescribable 
expression of savage triumph lightened up his 
features—* 1 perceive all the importance attached 
to his last request, aud shall even go beyond it. 
Let him then purchase the continuance of his name 
and family, that it may exist a memorial of his 
treason and its penalty. But it shall be on amy 
terms; mark me—t leave his fortune free, and gramt 
like pardon to such one of his sons as shall assume 
the office of executioner. | have said it—begone ! 
and Jet ine hear no more of him or bis.’ The 
General turned from Victor towards the chateau, 
where dinner for himself and staff had been just 
served ; leaving the Colonel thunder-struck. 


(Concluded in our nest ) 





SYRIP SOTO Ware ony So 
LUESCWUUALT ROVE 


To THE aan « oF THE Rupgan Rus POSITORY. 

Sin—I never anticipated the day when my pen 
would leap from the ink to defend its imaster, any 
more than [I bad imagined the sword of Charle- 
magne would have been diageed fioin its place in 
the last French Revolution. But old as [ am and 
jaded as are my faculties, fam forced to take up 
aos inself defence, and throwmyselfupon my sove- 
i iguty. An accusation has been brought avaipst 
ine by many of my fellow citizens, a chaige of sern- 
ous import, causing me much inconvenience and 
at leneth forcing me to refer to it throuch the col- 
umns of a public journal. ‘ 

You must know then that a few days ago, I wus 
attacked with a slight headache and retired to rest 
earlier than usual on that account. The next 
morning in taking my usual stroll through the city, 
1 perceived a mysterious expression on the coun- 
tenance of every person 1 encountered, It Was hot 
ashneer, neither was it a frown, but a dark, anxious 
looking cloud covered every brow, and every eve 
looked forth curiously and dreading ly, from its 
quivering socket. ‘ What can be the meaning of it,’ 
thought I. ‘1s there war, pe stilence, or famine, I 
will inquire of the next man I meet’ was my instant 
resolution. 

Just then as T passed a corner a loud voice dis- 
pelled the mystery. A half grown dirty looking 


bev, putting his hand to his lips and fixing a broad 


vulear stare on my face, velled out, * Minter you've 

















ote 
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got the small pox. 











Dr. » I was determined to know on what foun- 
dation. In a moment I found myself in the midst 
ofthe place of skulls. * Doctow’ said I * have [the | 
sinall pox ?? The Doctor viewed me with one of 
his peculiar siniles, and LT was conscious that he, at 
least did not suppose | was overtaken by the mal: uy. 

However, [I returned to my room, locked the 
door and piacing myself before a comfortable fire, 
crossed my knees and began leisurely and solemnly 
to reflect on the incidents of the morning. ‘That 
every precaution should be taken to prevent con- 
ftarion is no more than a dictate of self preservation. 
"Phe small pox is a loathsome and terrible disease, 
for we learn by the most accurate data, that its 
deaths, in proportion to the victims of the plague, 
have beenas ahundred to one. But this proportion 
has been more than balanced by the introduction 
of vaccination, so that the jnflucuce of this disorder 

is but limited in Comparison with the ordinary pes- 
tore which desolate ¢ ominunity. Almost every 
member of society has availed hinmselfof inoculation 
and demonstration upon demonstration has proved 
that when this is effectual, no subsequent danger 
need be apprehended. When this precaution has | 
been taken the squcamishness that frightens men 
at the appearance of a cutaneous eruption is cow- 
ardly and inexcusable. It betrays a want of knowl | 
edge, or a want of that honorable syinpathy, which 
is the only alleviation of human sorrow, It is a 
quality unknown to philanthropy or politeness, 

But the ageravation of the Case uppe: ars far greater, 
when we recollect that the feclings of men are 
deeply shocked by such aon accusations. 
A rumor prevails that the small pox is in a city. 
Every intelligence is magnified. Every slight sick- 
hess is reported as a case of the epidemic. And 
‘very nan, Whose Complexion is not as fair as a 
rernal landscape and whose face is not as smooth 
asthe sculpture pillars ofthe Parthenon, is avoided, 
fled from, and the very ruffians in the streets bawl | 
oul that he has the disorder. 

b have traveled in im ny countries, 
mech of my life at the South. 
fiteness of its noble people, 
them the hos 


Thave passed 

I adimire the po- 
I have entered with 
epital and the cabin of want, and there, 


Baive witnessed their fearless kindness. On the 
fattle field, none are more brave, none more un- 
shrmking. The Spartan virtues of the North, 


would not be the worse for their Athenian polish. 
In conclusion, TE would remind my particular | 
friends, that were T laboring under this terrible 
disease, I should feel it as much My duty to abstain | 
frou their society, as they do to avoid danger. 
Rather than involve another in imy own misfortune, 
I would be content to die alone, but so long as my 
pulse continues an even and healthful tide, TP will 
promenade Warren-Strect, at ny leisure, nor Ceny 
my pity to those who shrink at my presence. 
SHENEX. 





FEMALE BEAUTY. 

A young woman of good figure and unpretend- 
ing features, moves through society without attract- 
ing general novice. But she will be very likely, if 
to the ordinary qualifications, she add that of 
sense, to meet with one, at least, 
recognize in her the virtues he would wish to find 
in bis: wife, when fairly sought, she has no 
difficulty in judging between rivals—she gives her- 
selfup to one undisturbed feeling of devotion in 
favoy of him who has thus chosen her from the 


ceood 
who will at once 


and, 


Yes Sir, I was emanated of’) 
having the small pox and being near the office of 








ass. ‘But the young woman dian beauty Is COn- 
spicuous, who hears it every where said that she 
was the belle of the party, whose hand is engaged 
for every quadrille and every waltz of the whole 
evening, soon loses all power of giving a preference 
‘in her heart to any one of her partners, She in- 
sensibly becomes a coquet, an odious designation, 
which the less favored of the sex are but too happy 
ito have the opportunity of adding to her name 
whenever it is mentioned, 

At length she discovers the folly of her course, 
and repents of if, and accepts the first offer that is 
made, probably—and in very nany Cases it ce rtainly 
has been so—an offer from some person very mue h 
beneath her own station and hopes, and scarcely 
presentable in society. But, even when she is more 
fortunate, when a woman of brilliant beauty, who 
has long been the subject of admiration on account 
of her beauty, has married the man of her choice, 
and every way worthy of her preference, she has 
still much to unlearn, and a great deal to alter, 
before she can subside into a happy domestic wile. 
She will be surprised to find, that when once mar- 
ried, her hand is no longer courted tn the ball room. 
He r former admirers look upon ber with pe rfeect 
(| indifference, Wf pot with cha grin, and whenever she 
| 
| 





revisits the former theatre of her successe s, she 
seems de travo—her presence could be easily dis- 
pe used with byevery body. Tu such circumstances 
lia woman, governed by fe elings of pride, would be- 
‘come discontented, morose, envious, and miserable. 
But if she have a spark of good sense, she will ne 
longer think of shining any where but at home. 
That now ought to be the only scene of her tri- 
umphs ; there alone she ought, and there alone she 
can, in fact, expect to be successful. Instead of 
attempting to lay aside her charms, as matters now 
no Jonger of use to her, she should rather endeavor 
to improve them, ana she will find that they will be 
more usetultoherthanever. Butwhile she is caretul 
of her person, she should be equally attentive to 
cher mind, and apply bev attention principally to 
rendering her home the abode of peace and cheer- 
fulness. "These two qualities would render a cabin 
in Lapland a paradise itself, while the want of them 
would turn a Roman palace into a den of misery. 





From the New-York Mirror. 
NATURAL DANCERS. 

‘Tn my mind,’ says Washington Living, * there's 
(no position more positive and unexceptionable than 
that most Frenchmen, dead or alive, are born dan- 
I came pounce upon this discovery at the 

‘assembly, and T immediately noted it down in My 
| vister of indisputable facts. "The public shall know 
hall about it. As IT never dance pore holding 
the mtobe monstrous distorters of the human frame 

land tantamount in their Operations, to be eka v 
land dislocated on the wheel, I generally take occa- 
sion, while they are going on, to make my remarks 
jon the company. In the course of these observa- 
tions, I was struck with the energy and eloquence 
of sundry limbs, which scemed to be flourishing 
about, without appertaining to any body. After 
jmuch investigation and difficulty, [at length traced 
ithem to their respective owners, whom I found to 
Art may have med 

but nature certainly 
I have since ihe ‘en considerably employe “dd 
‘in calculations on this subject, and by the most 
‘accurate computation [ have determined that a 
Frenchman passes at least three fifths of his time 
between the heavens and the earth, and partakes 


;cers, 


lhe all Frenchmen, to a man. 
idle “l somewhat tn thes 
i\didmore. 


affairs, 
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ble. 
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like 
one 
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emineutly of the nature of a gossamer Or soap- bub- 
ble. One of these jack o- -lantern heroes, in taking 
i figure, which neither Euclid, nor Pythagoras 
himself, could demonstrate, unfortunately wound 
huuself—L[ mean his foot—his better part—into a 
lady’s cobweb muslin robe ; but perceiving it at the 
instant, he set himself a spinning the other way, 
like atop; unraveled his step, without omitting 
one angle or curve, and extricated himself, without 
breaking a thread of the lady’s dress! he then 
sprung up, like a sturgeon, crossed his feet four 
times, and finished this wonderful evolution by 
quivering his lett leg, as a cat does her paw when 
she has accidentally dipped it in water. No man, 
of woman born, who was not a Frenchman, could 
have done the like.’ 





PRINTERS, 

It is a fact highly honorable to the profession, 
that inthe present Legislature, there ave nine print- 
ers; shewing In how little re spect, the citizens of 
this Commonwealth hold the monstrous doctrines 
which govern the Senate of the United States, on 
this subject. Printers certainly harder for 
the public good, and venerally to greater pecuniary 
disadvantage, than any other class of citizens ; and 
it affords us extreme gratification to see that their 
claims are not, in all cases overlooked by a gene- 
rous and intelligent public. . 

Another fact may as well be mentioned, while 
we are upon this subject, showing that in this hap- 
py land of republican institutions, the way to honor 
and distinction is open to all denominations and 
evades of citizens, who choose to practise virtue 
and perseverence. The fact alluded to is this. A 
member of the late electoral college informed us, 
that upon going into the Senate chamber, whilst 
that body was in session, he was both surprised and 
pleased to find three gentlemen who had served as 
apprentices under him, OCCUPYING SEATS AS SENA- 
vors,—Harrisburgh Reporter. 


labor 





“Inecdote.—We lave heard a good many stories, 
says the Lynn Messenger, of the strange notions 
who have been bred in wari climates 
where snow and ice are not known’ when they 
come to our bleak dominions ; yet we do not re- 
member to have heard a better one than was related 
in our hearing a day or two since, A sea-captain 
in this vicinity, brought home a sable African, who 
had never before scen such a thing as * solid water.’ 
The other mornime Sambo came in with a large 
piece of ice exclaiming, *O, massa sce what a big 
piece of glass me found.’ ‘So you have,’ replied 
the facetious mariner,—* so you have, Sambo—but 
it's wet—take it to the fire and dry it.” Downwent 
Sambo to the kitchen fire, but soon returned, with 
vastly dilated and great astonishinent 
otherwise depicted onhis countenance, vocilerating, 
‘Why massa, such glass I neber did see—the more 
I dries it, the more it grows wet.’ 


of those 


his eves 





Best Part of a Man —A gentleman Albany, 
sat to Collins for his portrait. His figure was none 
oft the best: but he had somehow or other got an 
idea that he should appear to advantage inp a military 
dress, and at full leneth. 
difficulty—the 
get in inyv legs 2 


There was, however, one 
convass was too small. ‘Can't you 
said the paintee. Not easily, 
returned the painter. * No! then I'd rathe: 
painted at all, for [E think my legs are the be 
ofime.”’ * Well, 
part of you, Tl 


not he 
Si part 
if vou think your legs are the best 
paint them alone, aid leave out 


your ied pene body, { for it’s Hupossible to get the 
whole of you upon the c: b dognat"y Y. Citizen. 





Anecdote of Sheridan.—An elderly maiden lady, 
an imate of a Country house, at which Sheridan 
wis passing a few days, expressed an inclination to 
take a stroll with him, but he excused himself on 
account of the badness of the weather.—Shortly 
after she met him sneaking out alone. ‘So, Mr. 
Sheridan,’ saidshe, ‘ithascieared.’ * Yes, madam,’ 
was the reply, * it has cleared up enough for one, 
but not for two ;’ and otf he went. 

A little miss about fourteen years of age, attended 
a Writing school, and had mi ide considerable pi ofi- 
ciency in her chirography. ‘The master set her 
copies alphabetically, aud after finishing the word 
* Union,’ which was given her, she artlessly looked 
up inthe face of her teacher, and inquired if he did 
not think she would be able to make a pretty good 
union inthe course of a couple of years ? ‘1 rather 
linagine you will,’ was the reply. 





ee 
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The Adelphic Monthly 





Wagazine—We have re- 
ceived the first, or January number of this periodical. 

It is to be edited by a committee selected from the 
members of the Adelpiic Society of the University of the 
city of New-York, aud published simultaneously at 
New-York and Brooklyn, L. lL. The number before 
us is neatly executed, in the octavo form, and contatis 
24 pages of interesting matter, wholly original. ‘The 
contributurs to this work are all members of tbe 
University.— Subscriptions received by J. Leavitt, cor- 
ner of Broadway and John-Street, New-York, and by 
William Bigelow, No. 55, Fulton-Street Brooklyn. 


News From Sea.—TVhe Ship Meteor, Capt. Coffin, of 





this city, was spoken on the t4th of December last, 
iwhen she had on board 1300 barrels of ol. Officers and 
| 

crew io good health, 

LETTERS CONTAINING REMITTANCES, 
— at this office from Agents and others, ending Feb. Otk 


] 

| A. G. Hall, Berlin, N.Y St; W Mead, West Brookfield, Ms. 
}$1; 5 \. Emerson, Moreau, NY. $1; C. Eddy, Wintinghauan, Ve 
s. . Gibbs, Blantord, M-. 81 








SUMMARY, 


| First South American Steamteoat. \ steambont has been Lunt 

jat San Francisco Pauia, which made an excurstou to the city, witha 

la party of pleasure, and was received with 
surprise end pleasure. 

| Joseph I. Hous, who lately resigned as Polwe Marechal of the 

leny ol New-York, during the term of his service in the Police Office, 
served 5.0GU warrants, on persons Whom be was called Bpom to 
irrest for various offences 

Total ameunt of moucy received into a ihe treasury of New-York, 
tou Jan 12. for sales of the Revised Statutes, was £2) V48 457 

| ‘The leg stature of Maine are debarng on the propriety of remo 


roneral expressreis of 


ving the seat of government back to Portinud. 


MARRIED, 


In this city, on the Oth inst byw the Row. Mr. Litte, Mr. Aveta 
Waite, to Miss Margaret Il assenbeck ot ( ar Bee i lle 

On the 20th ult. by the * dusticns of th 
Titus, to Miss Ann Price: 

At Pidlsdale, on Wednesday merning last. by the R.w. Me 


Troesdell, Mr. Casper V. 1. Morrison, of thus city, to Mrs. Gor dee it, 


’ 
Justices’ C ourt,” 


Joseph 


ofthe former plaice. 
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For the Rural Repository. 

THE BURYING GROUND OF * FORT TYE.’ 
I've often, when in mood of pensiveness, 

Stray'd to some church-yard, there 
T’ indulge, in solitary loneliness, 

My silent musings, where 
The voice of nvisy mirth was hush’d, and all was still, 
Save murm’ring brook, or night song of the whippowil. 


And, as Night threw her dusky mantle o'er ime, 

With thrilling awe, I've thought 
Of those, who ‘neath the monuments before me, 

Lay buried, and forgot— 
Their crimes, theic virtues, hopes, joys, and heart-chill- 

ing fears, 

Their love, their hatred, joyous smiles, and bitter tears. 
But I ne’er saw a burying place like this one— 

For here, where hundreds lie 
In one deep grave, a monument, there is none, 

To te!l who dar'd to die 
A sacrifice to Freedom's holy cause—to prove 
How dearly she was priz’d—how pure was patriot’s love. 
I said they had no monuments—but I 

Meant sculptur’’! ones—for those 
Who fought, and bled, and here now buried lie, 

Drew praise, e’en from their foes :— 
A world enfranchis’d—freedom’s glorious boon obtain'd 
For future millions, were the monuments they gain’d, 
Still I mistake ! Those massive walls sure tell 

A tale of by-gone days— 
Of those brave men, who here so nobly fell, 

E’en in the front and blaze 
Of hottest strife. * Defiance’ too still stands, to shed 
Glory from its proud height upon their gory bed, 


Here rag’d the strife—here rose the battle cry — 
The shout—the clash and din 
Of arms—the carnon’s deafening roar—and high 
© The smoke of Culverin’— 
The curse, that made fiends quake, 
death— 
The cry for mercy too, rose with th’ expiring breath. 


half utter’d e’en in 


Their forms unshrouded, e’en uncoflin’d rest 
In the same bloody grave ! 

Here lies the slain upon his slayer'’s breast— 
Here hands which to each gave 

The wound whence issu’d life, are join’d in death's firm 

grasp, 

Just as in life, a friend, the hand of friend would clasp. | 

Calmly they rest! The breeze that gently brush’d | 
The bosom of the deep 
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O ‘tis soul heilling, as the moon-beams bright 
Play on those sleeping waves, 
Shedding a heaven like calmness o’er the night, 
Here at these hallow’d graves 
To pause, while busy fancy readily again 
Recals the scenes and actors, who once fill’d the plain! 
MONTMORENCY. 


Williams College, 1332. 





From the Literary Gazette. 
A MOTELER’S WISH. 
BY MRS. Cc. B. WILSON, 
* Sweet smiling cherub! if for thee, 
ludulyent Heaven would grant my prayer, 
And might the threads of destiny 
Be woven by maternal care,— 
No golden wishes there should twine, 
If thy life’s web was wrought by me, ° 
Calm peaceful pleasures should be thine, 
From grandeur and ambition free ! 
*T would not ask for courtly grace 
Around thy polish’d limbs to play, 
Nor Beauty's smile to deck thy face, 
(Given but to lead some beart astray.) 
I would not ask the wreath of Fame 
Around thy youthful brow to twine ; 
Nor the statesman’s envied name, 
And tinsel’d honors, should be thine ? 
© Neer may War's crimson’d laurels bloom, 
‘lo crown thee with a hero’s wreath— 
(Like roses smiling o’er a tomb, 
Horror and death lie hid beneath) ; 
Nor yet be thine his feverish life, 
On whom the fatal Muses smile ; 
The Poet, like the Indian wife, 
Oft lights his own funerea! pile ? 
‘ No !—I would ask that virtue bright 
May fix thy footsteps ne'er to stray ; 
That meek Relizion’s holy light 
May guide thee through life’s desert way, 
That manly sease, and purest truth, 
A breast Contentment’s chosen shrine, 
May through the slippery paths of youth, 


Unstaind, untarnish’d still be thine ! 


© That Love's chaste lame,—that friendship's glow, 
May kindle in thy generous breast ; 
That peace (which ereatness ne er can know, ) 
Be thy calm pillow’s nightly guest. 
Sweet smiling infant! if for thee 
Indulgent Heaven would hear my prayer, 
Thus should the web of Destiny 
Be woven by a Mother's care !” 





Disturb d them not :—their passions too are hush'd 

In death's benumming sleep— 
Nor cannon’s roar, nor trump, nor aughtof earthly sound, 
Can break the dreadful quiet of that sleep profound, | 





The wild rose blooms 
Most beautifully fair 
O’er those cold slumb’rers, shedding its perfumes 
Upon the scented air :— 
The low, deep murm’ring too, of distant water-falls, 
The neighb'ring groves, the hanging vines, the ruin’d w ails 


height 


Sure “tis a lovely spot! 


And battlements of ‘ Tye,’ the frowning 
Of proud Defiance near— 

Dark Champlain’s broad expanse, and canvass white, | 
Which now and then appear 

Upon its rippling flood, seem purposely combin’d, 

In one rich, varied view, to sooth and charm the mind, 


_ BNAGUAS- 


Answers lo the PUZZLES in our last, 
Puzzur 1.—Fr-eight 
PuzzLE u.—Eden, 
NEW PUZZLES. 
1. 
Horns though I wear, in yonder sky, 
Astronomers have placed me high ; 
The seeds of cruelty IT nourish : 
And ’mongst Hibernia’s children flourish. 
If. 
That which is quick, fleet, or speedy, will shew 
The vame of a poet, and humorist too. 





And shed a mellow radiance o'er the mound, 
Where those slain patriot’s wait 
The startling blast of the Jast trumpet’s sound, 
When life shall animate 
Their forms again—when they, with all who've liv'd, | 








shall rise, It 
soar on scraph’s wing to judgment in the skies. I 


A nd 
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